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lie had his differences with the British rulers, there was a
tie of mutual esteem and regard that bound him to the
nobler a.nd the more liberal elements in that country.

Among the tributes paid to him by the eminent persona-
lities of the time, the foremost was that of Poet Rabindra-
nath.

"Of all the far-sighted and wise leaders of India," he
said, "he undoubtedly occupied the foremost place. At
this critical moment of our national life, what a heavy and
irreparable loss his death is to the community must be appa-
rent to every thoughtful Indian."

Sister Nivedita in a personal message to his widow
touchingly exclaimed :

"Few women have so noble a record to cherish as yours,
so great a name to carry, so lofty a pride ! He was so splendid
through and through!"

And a more fulsome tribute she paid to his memory in
an article contributed by her to the Modern Review of Cal-
cutta. She wrote :

"Unassuming, simple, generous to a fault, the expres-
sion might be modern, but the greatness within was the
ancient greatness. Romesh Chunder Dutt was a man of
his own people. The object of all he ever did was not his
own fame, but the uplifting of India. That gained, what
matters it to him, the illustrious dead, whether a book or
two, more or less live or die? But it matters to his country-
men, matters to all eternity, that they should not fail in his
meed of reverent salutation, that the voice of criticism should
be hushed, and cleverness stand silent while they carry to
the funeral pyre one who stands amongst the fathers of the
future, one who dreamt high dreams and worked at great
things untiringly, yet left behind him, before the country's
altar, no offering so noble, no proof of her greatness so in-